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A look. ng-glal sforvvancon Women 


By the Example and Expiation of Mary Higgs, who was executed on Wedneſday 


the : $th. of Fuly, 1677. for committing the edious fin of Bu-gery, with her Dog, who was hanged on a 
neer the place of Execution; ſhewing her penitent behaviour, and l:ft ſpeech 


Tree the ſame day, 
at the Gallows. Tune of, In Summer time. - With Allowance, Ro. L Eſtrange. 
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| A Pungril Curr which the did keep, 


D a ſad ſt:zy now give ear, | 
of one wilo lived in this Land, and ug d to do that beaſtly act, 


It map make the fouteft heart to fear, | In Court on her did fawn and leap, 
and all vile Sinners trembling ſtand. | but now hath ſuffered foꝛ the fact, 
: | 
A wicked woman lid'd of late, Near Cripple-gate her dwelling⸗plate, 
wo did all honet᷑ y diſdain; where ſhe did ac this beaſtly fin, 
All Bodefiy ſhe much did hate, Which now hath b2zought her to diſgrice 
| that che long time hath wollowed in 


and to her d:aty did lo remaſn. 


4.afivſouſneſs ſhe muth did lobe, | She took delight in d2unkennels, 
and as a Common Woman che, 


and Buggery wes ber delight, 
ta ben the had dꝛunk unto excels, 


Co want onnels ſhe ſtill did move, | 
not thinking it would come ts light. then cod above (be would vefie. 
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oe de et en ccc 


Thus wh lu the lived upon the earth, 


N ng, 
had - 


| The Second Part, 


her chief defice was after mirth, | 
and hearing of ſweet Pelodies, 


To the ſame Tune 


J that was wont to ſpozt and play, 
moſt wantonly in many a place, - 
Muſt now depart from them away, 


Gods poly Laws ſhe did deſpiſe. the Flames of Mell fo2 to imbzace. 


Ho pꝛetepts that could her confroul, 
ſo wicked was her w2etched life, 
She like a Swine in mire did ruwl, 
which with her Yugband caus'd ſome 
(rite. | 
Gods Holy woꝛd ſhe much abus'o, 
and did pꝛokane his D:bbath-dap, 
The company o fthole refug'd, 
who urg'd her to Repeat and Pꝛay. 


There's ſcarce a ſin that can be nam'd, 
but what ſhe ſtr iv d foz to tommit, 
Her Luftful mind was ſo inflam'd, 
that by no means {be could quench it. 


But being now Co demn'd by * aw, 
on her paſt lile ſhe did rell. d. 
The Wozm of Conctiente did her gnaw, 
*caule Gods Commands the did glee. 


O Monld, ſaid he, thou cantnot ſave , 
this ſoul of mine from pain and woe, 

No'jops of Heaven Jere ſhall have, 
'unleſs mp fins I can fo:gs. 


O eyes ot mine that us'd fo ſee, 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


Nowunto you that and me by, 
and hear what caſe my ſoul is in, 


Ser that you never guilty be, 


of any ſad and heinous fin. 


Let P2ayer be pour meat and dzink, 
' pour cloathing be humilitie, ; 
On Gods juft Laws be ſure fo think, 
that pou the joys of Heaben mapſee, 


When this ſad wzetch her ſpech had dane 
and tears in freaks run down her face; 
Would melt a heart of ſteel oz tone, 
to think upon her woful caſe, 


The Dog was hang d with her jut by; 
a ſad example let it be, | | 

To all that do Gods laws deffe, 

and live as wickedlyas We. 


Strive moze t moꝛe Gods ways to lobe ? 
that you map here live happily ; 2 


| Then you'l not mils ſweet joys above, 


no! never be akłraid to dye, 
| FINIS. 


and take delights in Dbjecs fair, 
uſt i ow behold where Devils be, 
poo; Souls toꝛmented in diſpair, 


1 Printed for P. Breoluby, at the Golders 
| | Ball in Weſt-ſmith-field, neer the 


* #Hojpital gates. 


